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Scfci> Heare me, People peace, 
AH. Let's here our Tribune; peace, fpeake,fpeake, 
-Ipeake. 

Scici. You are at point to lofeyour Liberties : 
Martin* would haue all from you; M*rttHt\> 
Whom late you haueiura'd forConfdL 

Mtne. Fie, fie, fie » this is the way to kindle, not to 
quench . 

S$m+ ToYnbmldthe Citie 3 and to lay all flat* 
Stici* What is thcCicic A buc the People? 
AS. True,thc People are the Citie, 
'Brut. By the content of all, we were cftablifh'd the 
Peoples Magiflratcs. 
AIL You fo remaine. 
Mme* And fo are like to doe. 
Com* That is the way to by the Citie flat, 
To bring the Roofe to the Foundation , 
And burieall, which yet diftin&Iy raunges 
I'nhcapes,and piles ofRuinc. 
Seici, Thi& defcrues Death* 
"Brut. Orletvs ftand to our Authorise, 
Or let vs lofe it : we doc here pronounce, 
Vpon the part o'ch' People, in whole power 
We were elected ehcirs,ftfar///# is worthy 
Of prefene Death, 

Scki. Therefore lay hold of him: 
| Beare him totlV Rock Tarpcian, and from thence 
J Into deftruftion cafl him, 
'Brut, ^Ediles feize him. 
All Pie, Yeeld Martins, yeeld. 
Mem* Heare rue one word, 'befcech you Tribunes, 
heare rne but a word. 
v£dties. Peace,peace. 

Mene* Be that you feeme, truly your Countries friend, 
And ternp'ratejy proceed to what you would 
Thus violently rcdrqfle. 

BrHtt Sir,thofe cold wayes, 
That feerae like prudent *hcl pes ,are very poyfonous, 
Where the Difeafe is violent p Lay hand-* vpon him 3 
And beare him to the Rock. Cork, draws hk Sward. 

Cork. No.Ile die here : 
There's fpme among you haue beheld mc fighting, 
Come trie vpon your feiucs^what you haue feene trie. 

Mew, Downe with that Sword, Tribunes withdraw 
awhile. 

Unit. Lay hands vpon htm. 

Mem. Helpe ^frfr///^ s helpe : you that be noble,heIpe 
him you n£ and old* 

AIL Downe with him,do woe with him. Exeunt. 

In thk 74ffiink % th£ Tribunes > the^£dthi % and the 
People are beat in. 
Mem, Goc^getyoutoourHoufe: begone^ way. 
All will be naught elfe. 
z.Sem. Get you gone* 

C$nu Stand faftjWP bsue as many friends as enemies, 

Mens, Shell it be puL to that ? 

Stm* The Gods forbid : 
I pry thee noble friend^homc to thy Houfe, 
Lcaue vs to cure this Caufe, 

Mene. For 'tis a Sore vpon vs, 
You cannot Tent your Telle: be gone/befeech you* 

Coria* Corse Sir,along with vs. 
Men** I would they were Barbarians^ they ar£, 
Though in Rome litterNJs no[Ronians,a»they are not, 
Though ealucd i'th* Porch o'ch' Capitoll ; 
Be gonc.put not your worthy Rage intoyour Tongue, 
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One time will owe another. 

Cario, On ftire ground,! could h«r i s 
Mm. I could my felfe take vp a R,* 0 ^ 
them, yca.the t wo Tribunes. C 6 '*' b t ft 

Cem. But now 'tis oddes beyond Ar\^ . 
And Manhood is call'd Foolcr£ >w hen fl ^> 
AgamftafallingFabrick, WillyonbS« 
Before the Tagge rcturne? whofelUeedorh 
Like interrupted Warei-s^nd o re-besre Q 
What they are vs'd to beare. 

Mens, Pray you be gone: 
He trie whether my old Wit be in requeft 
With thofe that haue but little: this mufti* , i 
With Cloth of any Colour. muit be f atcht 

Com. Nay.comeamy. . £, wc ^ 

pAtri. This man ha's marr'd bis fortwf 
Mewe. His nature is too noble for the &Ul 
He would not flarter Neftms for his Trident ' 
Or /Mtfbr's power to Thunder: his Heart 1 ! hi, u 
Whacbis Breft forges.that his Tongue 
And being angry, does forget that eu er ' 
HeheardtheNameofDearh. U^L. 
Here's goodly worke. , J m - 

Patri, I yi ould they were a b ed. 
Mene. I would they were in Tyber. 
What the vengeance, could he not fpeake'c n ,fi irtf 
Enter 'Bmm todSicMm with the rdhh mi 2 
Sic'm. Where is this Viper, 
Thar would depopulate the city & be en* >•„ ™. l- , 
Menc. Youwirthy Tribune yn,aD3,lmftlf 
Skin. He fhall be throwne downe thcTa^:* ! 
With rigorous hand, ; he hath i^S^ "* 
And therefore Law (hall fcorne him furth« TriaB 
Then the feuerity of the publike Power 
Which he fo fcts at naught. 

I QiU He Hull well know the Noble Tribune* a[e 
The peoples month^and we their hands, 
AIL He £haM fure ont. 
Mene, Sir.fir. Skin. Peicc, 

Donot eryhaliocke^whereyauflioldljutliuiit 
VVithmodeiHvarrant* 

Skin. Sir^how con^ft chat you haue holpe 
To make this idcue ? 

Mene, Heerc me fpeake? Asl doknow 
TheConfuls vyorthineflejfocsiinlnatDe his Fault j; 
Skix, Confull? what Con full ? 
Mew* Ths Confull Cwielanm , 
Sm m He Confull* 
A(l a No^no^no.no^no, 
Me^ If by the Tribunes JeauCj 
And yours good people, 
I may be heard 3 1 would crape a word or two, 
The which fhall turncyou to no further hum 7 
Then fo much lofTe of time* 

Sk* Speakc brccfely then, 
For we are peremptory to difpatch 
This Viperous Traitor : to cieSt him hence 
Were but one ikngd^nd to keepe him hcere 
Our certaine death: therefore it is decreed, 
He dyes tonight. 

Mtmn t Now the good Gods forbid, 
That our renowned Rom^whofe gratitude 
Towards her deferued Children's enroird 
In Itfues owne Booke 3 like an vnna turall Dam 
Should now eate vp her owne* 
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He's a Dilcaie that muft be cut away. 
jHei*. Oh he's 1 Limbe, that has but a Difeafe 
rrall tocutitoff: co curck,cafie. 
^rbatha's he done to Rome, that's worthy death 


Killing our Enemies, the blood he hath loft 
(W ' 

^"re'tovs all th 3t doo'r, and fuffer it 


rtVhich I dat e vouches more then that he hath 

11 tn»ny 30 ° ancc ) hc dro PP' d " for Ilis Count 
h what is left, to loofcicby his Coumrey> 


jl brand w th'cnd a'th World. 
Sici#> This is clcanc k a name* 
Ittit. Meerelyawry: 
when he did ioue his Country, it honoured him. 

frltnw. The fcrurce ofthe foote 
^oqucc gangrened, is not then tefpefted 
For what before it was* 

$r# t WeeT heare no more : 
porfaehim to his houfe 5 and pluckc him thence 3 
Lcaft his i nfc&ion being of catching nature, 
Spredfunhcr- 

Jltfenen. One word ttiore 3 one word i 
^j^TTiger-fooEed^rage, when it fhall find 
fhchartneof vnskan'd fwitcne{Tc, will (too late) 
ffftleaderi poimds too's heeks. Proceed by Procefle, 
Lcaft parses (as heisbelWd) breakc out d 
And facke great Rome with Uoinanes, 
$rn!> If it were io? 
$s$h* What do ye talked 
Haue we not had a catie of his Obedience f 
Our Edilcs fmot ; our frlues refilled : come. 

ftftm Confider this ; He ha's bin bred iWWarres 
Since a could draw a Sword, and is ilLtchool'd 
luboulfcd Language : Mcale andBran together 
He chrowes without diftiniiion. Giuemclcaue, 
He go to \Aa\ y and vndenake to bring him in peace, 
Where fie fliali anfwer by a jawfull Forme 
(In peace) to his y tmoft pcrill. 

t,Jf^ Noble Tribunes^ 
Ins the humane way : the other courfc 
Will prone to bloody ; and the end of it, 
Vnhowne to the Be ginning. 

Sk. Noble Mexmw t btyou then as the peoples officer; 
Maftasjaysdowne y oust Weapons, 
"Bra* Go not home* 

Sic. Meet on the Market placerweel attend you there; 
Where if you bring not Mmiw^CQ^ proceedc 
laour firftway. 

Mmn % Ilebringhimtoyou. 
Let me defirc yoar company ; he muft come, 
Or what is worft will follow, 

$tna* Pray you let's to him. Sxemt Omnes, 

Enter (^crioUum with Nobles. 

ComXtt them pull all about mine ear es, prefent me 
Death on the Wh ede, or a t wilde Hories hetles, 
Or pile ten hilled en the Tarpei an Rocke, 
That die precipitation might dovvnefiretcK 
Bdow the bcameoffigk; yet will ! Sdl 
Bethuitothem. 

fW £ £ r V&lumni& „ 

Rfoih* You do the Nobler. 

Cwh. I mufc y Mother 
Do % not approue nie further, who was wont 
To call them Wollrn Vaflailes, things created 
To buy andjell wkhGro3ts ? to flicw bare heads 
InCongregairotis, toyawnc, be ftsil.and wonder, 
When one but of my ordinance flood vp 1 


To fpcakeof Peace,ot Warre, Italkc otyou t 
Why did you wifii me milder? Would you haue fne 
Falfe to my Nature ? Rather fay^ I play 
Themanlam p 

Vttom. Ohfir,lir 3 fir. 
Iwould h»uc had you put your power well o% 
Before you had worneitouc. 
Cork. Let go. 

Vol. Yoo might haiie becne enough the m^n you are, 
With (Vming ieffe co be fo : Leifer lud bia 
The things of your difpotitions, it 
You had not fhcw'd them how yc w?re difpos^d 
Ere theylack'd power co crofleyou. 

Cork. Letthcm^hang.i 

Vdaw* Ijaod burne too e 

Enter Menemm with the Senators* 

Men* CornCjCome^you haue bin too rough ? fomthlng 
too rough :you muft returne^and mend it. 

Sen. There's no remedy 5 
Vnleife by nor fo doing, our good Citie 
CIcaue in the midd'ft.and penfii. 

Velum. Pray be counfail'd ; 
I haue a heart as little apt as yours, 
But ycc a braine^ that leades my vfe of Anger! 
To better vantage. 

Mene, Well fai d^Noble worn an : 
Before hc fliould thus floopc to'ih'hcart, but that, 
The violent fit a'ch'cirne craucL it as Phyfickc 
For the whole State; I would put mine Armour on, 
Which I can feSrfeJy beare. 

Cork. What muft I do ? 

Mene. Returne toth'Tribunes^ 

Cork. Well>what thenrwhat then? 

Mene. Repent, what you haue lpoke. 

Cow. For them, I cannot do it to the Gods, 
Muft I then doo't to them ? 

Votem* You arc too abfolute, 
Though therein you canneurt be too Noble, 
But whcii extremities fpcake. I haue heard you fay, 
Honor and Policy, like vnfeuer'd Friends, 
l'th'Warre do grow together : Grant that 3 aod tell me 
^ In Peace j what each of them by th'other loofc, 
That they combine not khc£e? 

Cork. Tufhjtufih. 

Lfylcve. A good demand. 

Zfolmn. It it be Honor in your Warres^to ftfeme 
The fame you are not, which for your beft ends 
You adopt your policy \ How is itlelTeorworfc 
That it {hall hold Companion {hip in Peace 
With Honom^as in W arre ; iince th^c to both 
It (lands in likcreqtieft. 

Cork, Why force you this ? 

Volum. Bccaufe>that 
Now it lyes yon on to fpeake to th'peoples 
Not by your owne iuftru£tion, nor hyWrnatter* 
Which your heart prompts you,but with fuch Words 
That are but roared itty our Tongue; 
Though bat Baflards^and Syllables 
Of no alIowance > to your bofomes truth. 
Now, ihis no more dishonors you at all f 
Fhen to cake in a; Towne with gentle words? 
Winch elfe * ould put you to your fortune,and 
The hazard of much blood. 
Would diflemblc with my Nature^ where 
Mv Fortunes and my Friends at ftake,f equifcS 
I ftioald do fo hi Honor* I am in this 
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